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" R0, HE steam coaster Gracle
“ “l Jackson was lost, She had
[ ] © strayed out of the Colum-
bus River on a thick mora-
wron" ing in November, bound
fo. ... Francigco, Three days had
passed sizee then, and on this dull fore.
noon she tuimbled wildly in a jobble of
sea somewhere off the Oregon coast,
the crew knew not where, In her
cramped eajoon the skipper and mate
were asleep, asleep beyond the power
of the frightened sallors to awake, The
chief engineer had come up from be-
low to assist in the process of rousing
them, but after a balf-Lour's vain at-
tempt bhe now stood back against the
bulkhead easing his mind. *“They're a
couple of sots,” he explained to the
drawn - faced bos'n, “The old man
started lushing before we were across
the bar, and the mate ain't been sober
for a week. I don't belleve those two
seacooks have even got their departure
chalked cdown. I know they ain't
wrote a line in the log since we passed
Tillamook a-bellowing in the fog.
Drunk! Drunk!—" and the engineer
and the bos'n lifted up their voices ina
sea blessing, deep, vociferous and
mighty.

“I reckon we're off Cape Blanco
somewhere,” suggested a sallor who
had stamped In, “It's running an ugly'
sea, too, Thicker'a pea soup, and the
gigss way dewn, What'll we do, sk
E The engineer grunted with the wrath
of two sleepless days. Then he stum-
bled up the companionway to the deck,
and the bos'n shuled after him, For-
ward in the wheelbouse they found a

L visaged seamaa clngiug hungrily
to the jerking whee), and peering out
from the compass to the gray, frothing
ocean that seemed to bave risen like a
Sloud of hissing steam about the Gra-
cle Jackson, There was no twinkle of
the sun, and the bowling wind drove
«the vapor across the plunging decks in
A hoat, erushed and bro-
ken, lay wabbling under the weather
rail. Aft the humming funnel sfun a
sooty thread against the low cloud, All
this the engineer took in with a sweep-
ing glance, Thea he looked Lack on
the chart shelf at the slate. A clumsy
hand had chalked tentajive reckonings
on it and the barometer and log read-
ings. There was no attempt, however,
to fix the position of the steamer on
the chart pinned beneath, The emngi-
neer swore grufly, nud then abruptly
departed by the lee door, to return
holding in his hand a copy of his own
log. The bos'n foined him, and they
puzzled, and figured, and cursed till |
noon., “It's no use,” sall the engincer,
after a final wrestle, “We can't get

bottem with the lead; we ain't an ob-

servation of any sort to go on; we
ain't even got an approximate distance
Jogged, We might be off fan Diego or
the Sahara Desert so far's we know."”

“How much we making now ¥ asked
aflor at the wheel,

Seven by the englues,”" was the re-
ply. “Five by the log, May be going
astern for all that.”

“I reckon,” continued the helmsman,
slowly — “I reckon we're about off
Blanco. How much coal we got?”

“fixteen hours' this gait."

There was a long pause, filled only
with the bharsh nolses of the ocean
and the Ilaboring wvessel. Then the
man at the wheel, as he eased the
Gracle over a crested surge, muttered
an oath and besonght his Creator to
ghiow no merey to the stupored men
in the saloon,

“We've got to do something,” sald
the bos'n, practically. “I guess Cap'n
Flint ain't coming to to-day, and the
mnte's worse off yet, We got to get
sall on her to steady her and fetch
somewhere mighty quick. When
we're short of coal the foresail and
staysail ought to take us along.”

The engineer thought awhile, and
then turned brusquely to the bos'n,
“I'm In command here,” he said. “Put
some sail on her and get out to sea
somewhere, We ain't going to risk it
inshore this weather. I'll save my
coal for a pinch. You take command
on deck, and I'll keep wateh with you
soon as I shut my dampers and get
all snug below™

The bos'n nodded and slipped out on
deck. He took his chance and ran
forward and disappeared. When he
emerged again from the tiny fo'c'le
it was with three men at his heels.
They regoined the pllot honse and re-
ceived their orders. “We've got to
fetch in somewhere” finished the
bos'n, sourly. “It's up to us to do it
by dead reckoning. At least we can
keep off a lee ghore, Maybe by to-
morrgw they (he pointed a scornful
thumb over his shoulder) will be wise
enough to take a sight and navigate
the ship. Keep your eyes open and

. don’t let her get away from you.”

while the skipper and his mate slum-
bered on the saloon deck the thread
of smoke ceased to blow from her
glender funuel and two salls were set
to give her steerage way. Thus she
swung drunkenly on her unknown
course, staggering, pitching, reeling
through the beaded seas, Afternoon
dimmed into dusk; swirling fog and
wind wreathed her and smothered her
till the men at the whecl craned their
necks fn vain te eatch a gllmpse of
the waves that roared in the darkness,
or foamed over the rail and beat ber
dumbly down till the crew clung diz-
zily to each other, and swore blasphe-
mously that they had seen thelr last
dawn,

Night Dblanketed the ocean and
mocked the scanty beams of the lights,
The watery streanmi poured hoarsely
through the whistle as the bos'n pulled
the cord in dread of an answer from
the invigible, The gale rose and thun-
dered in the sails till the rigging taut-
ened to the breaking point. The en-
gineer stood by the belmsman and
prayed that be might be spared again
to hear the throb of his engines in
the ship's bowels. Other thmes he
exhorted hls assistant to keep up
steam enough for the whistle and
pumps, Then when the etrain was
too great they suddenly fell to talk-
ing sbrilly, In the end they started
the engines agaln, and by the ald of
a headsail kept the almost uncontrol-
lable steamer from falling info the
trough and foundering. “It's all off
't we don't make some port t'night,”
sald the engineer whon the dawn glim-
merad, “M’ coal's a’'most gone, an' m'
éngines 'r toetering on th' plates, 'nd
th' drunks 're drunkeener 'n ever."

“We ought 'a’ throwed the lquor
over the side,” mummbled the bos'n
through lips bleeding from the sting-
ing brine, “I thought they were too
full to lush any more.”

“Steward 'nd me just tried t' wake
‘em up.,” the engineer went on, “’'Nd
the mate's past talking stil.”

“I reckon it 'ud do us a heap of good
to have a drink of that same,” growled

(a sailor, with avidity,

N

No you don't!" yelled the bos'n, dis.
tractedly, “No liquor for you, Aln't
we 'ad enough?”

“The pit's wide open for them guz.
zlers," gald the engineer in chilly rage,
“The old man wasg a good sort till the
mate got a-hold of him, The mate
always was a bad one, anyhow,"

“Bo he wag" assented the hog'n.
“The old man always stuck rieht by
him, though, Always held him his
job,  Always stood between him and
the fellows nshore that wanted to fire
him., Always said he was a smart
seamnn, and never let on to the own-
ers that he drank, Now he's got his
pay, and we're drawing it along of
him, Look at that!"

The gronp looked as the hes'n
sprang to the aid of the man at the
wheel, A huge bholling wave rose
strajght wp out of the ocean and
goared in black majesty while the
Gracie Jordan wallowed helplessly
and her emptied sail glatted uselessly.
Still obedient to her helm the little
steamer turned sullenly to mount this
precipice of water, She thrust her
nose into its huge flank, and then, ns
the weight of it throttled her, the men
in the pilot house threw themssalves
together on the wheel and eclung
there,

The bos'n was the first to get back
his power of speech, “We're going
ashore!” he shouted,

The engineer looked a question, and
a sallor tossed him an explanation,
“That was a breaker in shallow wa-
ter.,”

As they waited for the next, while
the engineer yelled down the engine
room speaking tube, the door leading
from the cabii opened. It showed the
gray, sodden face of the mate, They
did not greet him., He stepped slowly
in, and they saw that he was wring-
ing wet. He slid across the deck to
the plunge of the ship and pushed his
face out of the window. The day had
come in gloom, and the gray mist and
driving scud shut all view a few yards
from the side. From the welter to
windward rose another wall of hiss-
mg water and fell crashing on the
decks of the Gracie Jackson. The
mate's face flushed, and he dragged
the men, thrown down by the impact,
to thelr feet, Then he seized the wheel
and motioned to the engineer to ap-
proach, “Steam?” he ordered, thick-
Iy. “We're .goin' ashore, Steam!”

The throb of the engines changed
to a steady beat, and the steamer
found herself for an instant. The
mate handed the wheel .WJ£
bos'n and a sailor and tore
tiil he stood”

the Gracle bucked over a low, ceud-
ding wave that bal sucked her down
till the brine bubbled fn over the sill
of the pllot house doops.

For an hour the sfehmer held her
own under the awakened skill and
strength of the mate, Then something
in the engine room clattered and
crashed; a clond of steam whirled up
from the after skylight. The conster
volled helplessly in the trough of the
sea, Almost immediately the engin-
eer, followed by his asslstant and a
couple of firemen, tumbled on deckl
and scampered for shelter. ‘*Wheel K L
gone and engine's lifted cylinder 4 ORST
heads off,” explained the engineer,| !
wiping his eyes with a plece of waste. | i
“God ha' mercy on us.” |

But the balf naked mate was for- |
ward with his men getting more sall |
get. The effort was vain, for a few |
minutes later a heavy sea swept her |
fore and aft, tossed her skyward and |
let her fall into a tormoil of brokou;
water that foamed over the rail. A‘
loug line of crested breakers rose from | ¢
the sea and hurried her, pelted ber.‘
thrust her toward the Invisible shore.

She struck, and the masts and fun-
nel toppled to leeward, Under the | «nd
mate's directlons the crew set to work | &
o free a boat lashed on the forward ‘
deck. With a mighty effort they fin ‘
aliy cleared it, lifted it to the rall, and | ¢ wqtehed an Indian woman doing
by the aid of a floating wave launched | ¢.o pative bead work, which hag bes
it, halt full of water. The fog Was | oivn such 6 fad everywhere, Every-
rent for an instant by the blast of the ! time she dipped her needle in the plate
gale, and they saw stretching from l of tiny beads a bead &lid up the halwe-

|
|

CURE,
that wili bg,found
onle suffering trom
Noty tonst wmade in fhe
linasy way, Wi sorgy dnsides and
spovched  ontsides, but tgead that Bas
been thoraugity dried in the oven and
ipasted 1o a gel hrown.

It there is un igvalid in the honse
suffering from indigestl lhave this

Even

insteid o
sacond (8 ry cuough

TOAST
a dlel

for

tomach,

iple thing to try, and
st sulferer. Iu many
y good resuits have been rapld
wisfactory from a diet of this
~New York American,

INDIAN BEAD WORK,

the reef on which the Gracie Jackson | yiva bi¢ of steel and clung there as if
was pounding a smooth sheet of Wa- | ;i 344 heon glued inio place. Oceasion-
ter rolling gently shoreward from the aily the needle hold twenty or thirty
caldron of the breakers. The mate ‘ beads, which never came slipping off,
pointed to it. They understood. As |, e Lad o habit of doing. I asked
the conster settled heavily again on | ;.. why. She looked inscrutable and
the bottom, the sailors, led by the en- ]l’.!l"rn-d the needle in a small boitle of
gineer, tumbled into the boat, one bY | (v, ior which stood at hor elbow, That
one, Th;bm““? yelled to them to T;:H was the seeret; the moistened needle
AWay. e answer wag a ory: “The | 1000 the hoads stickdtogether as well
skipper?' He caught its purport and ' as stev on the needie, I tried 1t and
disappeared in the saloon companion- .'m able to do heading twice as
way. Squatting on the rocking deck Iy as bLefsre~Good Iousekeep-
the eaptaln idiotically witched the!
enties of a big salteellay rolling about |
before him as the steamer wallowed,
When the mate entered Le looked up,
and then his eyes reverted to the
frollicking piece of ware on the writh-
ing deck, A gap opened in the planks
and the water sucked through nosily.
Another strain of the wreck andgthe | & .
gap yawned wider and the nnlt(‘tﬁinr ('”'"":!m' 'J',f'so o ,m'" o:'.‘stl:l o m,‘
was swallowed up. The old man | *9% l.A'!‘?' Dn.'\o“oi’ (umhm.lund. . ‘U(r
watehed with fascinated oxes, ! p_:\.hx-.xc' dn;\u..un .tf’ her ] h‘u.s ‘.ll}(l:
The mate shook him roughly by the | Geor&e V. of Hanover, in his biindness
shoulder. An oath answered him, He | *20 ’“N‘_" ‘““('“_h"“ fmn'nl its "’“‘”’Q
dragged the drunkard to his feet and in the lov ‘.”: eare .lbf‘ﬁt(1\\f'll m! her I\?
held him swaying there till both ! lur e .“"‘1 daugy "‘i:x hl"‘h‘}‘"‘"if"'
lurched dizzily to the deck. The mate | I8 Years, Oue of these daughters,
got up again and strove to put jife | D rincess Mary, lives with her; the
into his superior, Then in his passion | 9HHeh ?“)”'_"""," F “?"pr”’“'_' r':f‘"k""
be shrieked in the dull ears the truth | CRiefy at Baivrita !"I‘_ tho sake of lw?
of their state. {lld]‘llll Ia!t 1:‘}.\‘5 lt.u.g! sl '_’lxvf'\.:
The eaptain mumbled and his face K.'m““ from. time to L., $hys Houmk
took on the livid complexion of terror, | °
Then reeling to the steps he serambled
out on deck with the mate at his
Leels. As they thrust thelr heads out
in the air a wave washed them back,
The mate shoved on, pushed his eap-
tain out on the ecareening deck, and
then swiftly dragged him to the pllot
house, unvoofed by the last bLreaker
The men in {he boat, now almost
swamped, shrieked another call, The
skipper looked down at them as the
Gracie Jackson volled over on the
reef, and clutched at something to
hold him while he hastened to the
boat. The mate ecaunght him back
thrust him against a stanchion and
waved his hand to the upturned faces
below., “Pull away!"” he ordercd.
“The eaptain!” bawled the engineer, |
“Lemme go! Lemme go!" cried the

‘ nov

AN OCTOGENARIAN QUEEN,

One of the most interesting and
charming old ladies in Eurepe is the
ex-Queen Marie of Hanover, who, at
the age of eighty-five, is now living a
quet and peaceful life in a villa at

ViRils o

tos,

The Princess Frederica is one of {he
many royal personages who have
made morgang my 2, With
the full approval of Queen Victoria,
her cousin, she was marvied at Wind-
sor to Baron von Pawel Rammingen,
on April 24, 1880, nnd for some years
after thar lved at Eampton Court
Palace in an apartment granted her by
the Queen, She is a very handsome,
gifted and charming woman, and her
kindness, in opening bazaars and in
patronizing all scrts of charitable un-
| dertnkinge, is well known aud greatly
appreciated.~New York Evening Tcole-
gram,

JAPANESE HAND WARMERS,

If yon drap into a shop where Jap-
anese novelties are for enle and see
gome curions perforated objects that

captain, “Lemme go! We're wrecked!” | look Jike “mouth orzans” i
The mate looked seaward. A long, | 0‘_"“ 'l(ll lL""t;‘ _"Aa-‘"l‘“ ‘I‘Mllm'd on
sharply crested comber was rising | Oriental lines, don't make the mistake

out a little, and as it sped n toward | ©f DUyIng them for musieal instru-
the reef, be knew the imminent doom, | W2uts. They are kiros, or Japancse
He turned to save the man who had | Band warmers,

saved him, “That boat's overloaded,” | IN the country of the Mikndo they
he said, tensely. “Tell 'em to pull i don't believe in suffering from cold
away ! bands and knees, and the kiro is sim-

A ‘ﬂ“gh of courage lit the old man's ply a portable stove that one can tuck
degradation, He threw out his hand | #Way in his pocket when not needed.
and gathered his voice into a command | ¥t 18 & simple contrivance, and can be
that rose above the tumult of the sea, | Put Inside a pair of large mittens.
In response the boat swept shoreward | Sometimes they are fastened (o the
from under the crumbling steamer and | Knees to keep the legs from getting
into the smooth waters in the shelter | €0/d. Persons out driving or speeding
of the reef. The mate turned to his | i1 82 auto need not get frostbitten
superior, It was his last report, [ toes and fingers if they use kivos,
“Boat's away, s, Shall we give 'em Fuel suitable for use comes with the
a cheer? kiro., Enough can be purchased for

Captain Flint raised his band, and fifteen cents to last two months, It
the half-naked man beside him stepped | i$ 8 curious preparation of charcoal,
forward a little. About the plunging and gives off little gas and no smoke.
roar of the breaker that énded forevey | In Jupan those who have to work out
the Gracle Jackson, the men tolling | ©f doors in cold weather carry several
to safety In the overloeded boat heard | Kiros inside their clothing and are able
a feeble cheer, to face the lowest temperatures,

The bos'n held up his arm an instant, | _Many who have used this small
His face was reverent, “The old man | Japanese stove in the sick room boast
give us a cheer, mates” he said, | that it is much superior to hot water
hoarsely, “Give 'Im one for goln' like | Dags for cold feet or to apply where
a man.” pain is felt. A hot water bag is heavy,

And, to the great peril of their frail | 18 unwieldy to handle, and its temper-
craft riding in unstill waters, the crew | ture is boundto fall,
of the Gracle Jackson rested on their | But the Japanese stoves are small
oars to bellow a last salute to the cap- | 0d light. They can be put right on
tain perishing on the reef, the spot where the pain is, and do

The skipper's honor was saved.—Ar. | DOt press or welgh too heavily on the
gonaut, | afficted part. The heat Is lt‘ld,' thor-
(oughly warm, but never unpleasantly
hot, and one piece of fuel lasts

Advertises For Dandies.

The Tailor and Cutter, the officiaj | and s n__rnu‘“:.” 1

Ay e
shie is to_c e;pmn X
sary e i ‘e for a '
M}.“"&he conve §6MI N:g ’
Is to be worn, it is best to la
mndg of satine or other washai
teriald LAMgo} & 161 veby poc i
no pins kionld be about the jyg
belt. Many dn uzly seratch oy Valy
soft little cheek is due to o Dretty p
in 1he nurse’s collar, |
Woen taking her charge oyt
nurse should recelve strict gy
never to go to other houses, nor to'y
the ehild among other childry y
known to the parents. Not only puf
language and wrong ldeas, hut e
illness are often due to assaslto
with clhiance streat acquainiances,
Upon bher return from her day of
or a visit to her people, the na

|
g |
:

should be required to change her dag.
before taking the baby, This pre
tion will, to some extent, lessay
danger of coutagion if the nupse
bheen exposed to any childish allmen
during her absence,

She must never allow strangers fy
kiss or pet her charge. Orders upg
this point cannot be too emplatic o
too rigidly enforced. The custon of
teaching a child to kiss every one by
meets {8 pernicious in the extrem,
Older people are rarely heaitly

enough to kiss babies in any case, and
it shonld
York News.

uot be encouraged.—New

Everybody {8 doing cross-siiieh n
these days, Classes in this kind of
embroidery, which is more highly paid
for than any other at present, dm
being started at the Settlements and
Yonng Wowen's Christlan  assode
ations, |

Onions, eaten taw, with bread and
butter, make a capital complexion
clearer, and nighteap, especially for
the wnervous person, who is uon«x‘qﬂ!
Inclined to lie awake o' nights andfo
wake up at dishearteningly eany
Lours of the morning,

Miss Mary L. Rogers, of Pawinckel
R, I, a graduate of Wellesley and the
new teacier in thehigh sehoo!, knotkél
out the captain of tlie foothall feam |
with a Llow on the nose and lanled
twice on the eyes of his confederals
who assisted at “br-akicg her in”

A prominent complexion rpeeinlisy
writing in the Woman's Home Compak
fon, has placed herself on record a5 als
viging women to powder even at homé
Powder is essential to American Wome
en, e thinks, on aceount of the pearpet
ual changes of climate and the dugt
and dirt in the atmosphere.

Nowhere is the woman doctor more
in evidence than in Russia. In 1807
Russia bad 997 women doctors, and
the number constantly increases, I
this profession Russian women bave
made a distinguished name. They
have enormous practices in the great
towns, and are largely employed by
the municipalities,

The woman who has left her first
youth behind can be as charmingly
“hatted" to-day as she who possesses
more youthful chavms, because the
new improved turban toque in variou
shades of chenille and velvet, wilh
long coque feather plumes turaed up
at one side, broad and high, is one of
the most becoming shapes it Is po¥
sible to create for a face of malure
years. 2

Plain waists of dyed lace are well
to buy to wear with skirts of a matel
ing color,

Very tiny rosettes of contrasting
chiffon are a favored trimming ides
for lnce jabots, .

The most stunning ornament f0F
wavy tresses is g twist of tulle ¥
ufich one's hair,

Mantle effects play an {mportant
part in the styles for the coming yeah
especially in wraps.

Ribbon rosettes, which are so POP",
ular on hats, are being employed With|
quite a8 mucth success on Cressy
gowns, d
The fashion: of draping the hai brid
with fringe is a pret and a fas
fon which

Ve,




